- Al the Vanip.
.. By.H. LOUIS AAYHOLD. .
(Boyright, 1920, by the McCiure
* " Newspaper Syndicate.)

* nands in her lap. “Next year he wili
be working."
_ “T suppose so,” sald her mother re-
Fumlly. True, one did wonder what
i fom would be up (o next whenesver
"X he was home, bat 1l Was pleasant hav-
©ing bim arouad the house, telling
*  atories about his college life, pick-
F: ing ont, with onc finger, the latest
A * popular hits on the piano, depuding
e t.llu pantry shelves of everytaing edi-
| ble.
1 Whenever Tom came home to Whit-
. negville, things simply hummed. His
* [reshman year he had decided to paint
the barn, and paint it he did after
; Jélhwlymkilllnl: hin%lselltlﬂy 2 Lrg.li rr&mﬁ
. the ridgepole and falling to mal
" the noﬁ side with the south side a8
- to color.

His sophomore year he had brought
home 2 classmate with him and what
with straw rites, picaics and porch

Whitneyville developed al-
most enough of a social calendar to

zﬂ}' society column,

Tast year—well, last year his am-
on had been greater. He had fall-
fn love with and wanted to~marry
'the spot & girl in the next LOWE,,
mnﬁ slip of a thimg with brown
o8 and golden halr and a dimple in
chin who answered to the name of

Carrington.
“Somehow or other hetween them.
mother and sister had man
mip this absurdly youthful romance
4t seamed to them, in the bud, and
om had returned to college a sad-
der, wiser, but unmarried man.
der because of temporarily thwared
jans; .ﬁvﬁer pecause—well, just wis-
BRY.
at form would his activities take

g year?
41 hope the 'vamp' doesn't try for
him” said Julia hitterly, thereby voic-
the very fear in her mother's

And both of them kuew that
Tom Branford did not succumb to
e Haynes' vampishness It would
he because he haj more strength of

er than the rest of the Whit-
flie youth or else because he Wwis
cably atiached to another.
" Alfcs es was nmot exactly &
weomer to Whitneyville. She was
o old-timer who had gone away to
idy art and had come back in a

character. That ig, she returned
artist—ol sorts. She dressed like
one, In stenciled smocks, talked the
mgo, and lived in a studio,

ghe had taken over old man

's barn replaced tie horse
tions with beaver board,
the walls with rep instead of

and imported by truck from
ork & collection of rugs, sam-
‘‘easels and ash trays which
have done credit to a locality
guch things were better ap-

_gattled, she began to enter-
—sister artists over week-ends,
usical comedy star, a Russian viol
st ‘and his literary wife—in short,
‘many people that Whitneyville
lost track of thelr numercus

s

T

however, the young
en of the town managed an intro-
duction to her, then dropped, in lo
[ hab11t of go-

* and fmmbe;hat mmnlein]tl &
dropped below with the women
folks.' The epltﬁﬁ may or may not
_have Dbeen true. What was indubi-
true, however, was the fact that
pajular young Wwomen were
forced to sit of a Sunday after-
o on théir lonely verandas twirl-
mg"their thumbs and wondering Who
nvented vamps, anyway.
Tnfo’ this disturbed social atmos-
phere dropped. Tom Branford, now =
2 and his own master, with
mising job at his disposal the
of 'September. And he had not
‘in Whitnevville a week before
of the efforts of his mother
~Julis, he had not only discovered
_vamp but had become one of the
t regular frequenters of the stu-

y's Jost his appetite!” lamented
Bradford one morning, viewing
array of cup custars prepared to

it back 3
ore 1ikely he's fed up with Rus-
tea and Dutch cheeses and—and
sea froits,” said Julia shurf.lly.
e can see in that woman!'
“wish we bad not put our fooh
jown 80 .utmnsl{ about Miss Carring-
 yentured her mother. "I didn't

ranlly object to her. It was just thal
e L * To Mrs. Bran-

raan

timﬂ'seémeid 80 drearlml-ﬁvisigns
Tom' marrying a young slip of 2
' +hine and setting up an establishment
id pis own—now appeared altogeth-
sr hegyenly beside pictures of Tom

ng in the society of lggg— red
‘and drinking tea poured by the
sds of short halred women.
have an idea,” began Julia
cly. “If it isn't too late. Let's tell
om that we have changed our minds
qt thinking he was too young [0
be married, and suggest that e in-
rits: Miss Carrington here for 2 visit.
She wouldn's come unless they were

wappd, aod il he still cares he
; ¢ persuade her to be eng:_*.getl—_
‘and there's an end to Alice the Vamp."
“Mrs. Bradford looked hopeful
Then an expression of doubt clouded
Yer face, Would Tom haunt the home
of ona girl it still in love with anoth-
~ er? “I¢ only it isn't too late!” she

-~ "That night when Tom sneaked in,
. gome time nearer 12 than 11, he
. foynd to his surprise both his mother
* ' pnd his sister awaiting his Teturn.
% Usnally the task of ‘sitting up for
- mom” was assumed by them alter-
F “ pately. 1t was a form of attention,
!\ moreover, wWhich greatly annoyea
! Tom, who had no deslre to be.sat uvp
14 for like a young high school girl.
* { “But tonight his' {ace wore an ex-
g‘;’ pression o such radiant happiness
~®/ that nothing conld have chilled it.
spother—Jmial” he cried. ~*“Con-
: atulate me! She has said Yes'!"
"~ 'The hearts of the two women con-
¥ gealed within them. Too late! Too

late!
#P'm sure I hope voull be very
= py!" Julla tose to the occasion
- with proper, if mild, politeness.
© 41 do, too, dear,? faltered ~ his
i mc;!t.her. “Although Iuhad hoped—
Elsie Carrington, you know.”
“ayell,  of—eH—ithin Tom,

Well, things!"
hmuﬁ't out the words with staccato
emphasls; I thought—Ilast summer
. —but never mind now—only if I had
kuown!” He swung an arm around
each of the two women. “You dear
- old things. That's who it is, you
* know—Elsie!”

-~

M;O\PG. Cleo Mayfield and Martha Plerre; centre, Regina Wallace; an =

“lrene” hat at the right, below.

BY CORA MOORE,
New York's Fashion Authority.
NEW YORK. June 15—If variety
is really the spice of life as we are
told it is, then the hats of 1920 are

‘calculated to contribute to

bit of high seasoning, especially the

hats designed for summer.

To begin with, there are
ones, small ones and medjum, The

large ones are huge things

ghsned or mound shaped crowns, and
with very stiff or very flappy brims.
The new large hats which Paris has
suddenly ordered into fashion again
are wonderful creations, made not ons
ly of straw but also of various fab-
rics and strange combinations such as
lace or chiffon and duvetyn, horse-
hair and ribhon, velvet with tulle.
Possesses Personality,
The smail hats are very small, but

[

it a good

large

with pot

oftentimes with unproportionately |
high crowns, and the medinm ones|
are distinetly medium, but with much |
more personglity to them than me-| <
dium hats usually posess, as witness |
the one Martha Pierre wears in the|
Zelgteld Follies of 1920,

In tunefuyl “Irene” at the Vander-
bilt Theater among many smart hats
is the one illustrated of while tulls
and Jace. The hat fitself turns up ab-
ruptly, dlagonally across the face
with a straggling clusier of forget-
me-nots drooping from the point thus
made at the right side.

The crown of it is of soft white
lace draped a bit and wound with|
flowers, and tho brim is first faced
with several Jayers of the tulle then

Phipps hat of Souffle hemp tkat she
wears in “Look Who's Here,” ani
there i3 Regina Wallace’s Wobbiy-
brimmed. poentled  ostrich-trimmad
straw to be seen in “The Quija Board"
—each & “personality” hat, ind the
personaiity is not alone in
spective wearers, either; it's fn the
hat, too.

Just incldentally, hats, especial-
ly the large ones, are worn jammed
its. wired adge softened by the frill- {well down on the head though usual-
inz of plaited tulle. I¥ quite straight Instead of at the co-

Then there i Cle) Mayfields' smart quettish angle of other seasons,

m——————.
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Tom complacently.

darling?"

“It secms they
were both crazy about yon—simply
crazy. And ‘how could they help it,

|

ISISTER MARY'S|
KITCHEN

(Copyright, 1920, » E. A)

i |
|
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During the lemonade season, every
housekeeper has many lemon-sking to
dispose ol. Their uses are few bul
we {ind one real task for them to do.

It the tea towels have become bad-
Iy stained a few lemon rinds added
to the water in which the towels are
boiled, will aid in whitening and fresh-
ening them. Simple and costs noth-

ing to try.

Menu for Tomorrow.
Breakfsst — Grapefruit, ham muf-

fins, coffee.

Luncheon—Egg croguettes in spin-
ach mold, white bread and butter,

jelly roll, tea,
Dinner—Calves liver en
head lettuce with French
steamed chocolate pudding,
My Own Recipes.

When the grapefruit are very large,

it seems as if a whole half

gon {s more than is necessary. Cut
the frult in half, remove the pulp with
s spoon and serve it in individual
glasses, It means a little more work,
but one' large grapefruit will serve
four peoph;{ if prera.}red this way.

AM MUFFINS

2.3 cup chopped cooked ham.

1 tablespoon butter,
2 tablespoons flour.

14 teagpoon curry powder.

1.2 cup water.

1 teaspoon
sauce.

Muffins.

Make a sauce of the butter, flour
add the seasoning.
When hotling, stir in the ham. Split
the muffins. Spread both sides ol
each half with butter mixed with a
dagh of mustard. Spread over this a
thin layer of the ham sauce. Toast

and water and

in a very hot oven.

EGG CROQUETTES IN SPINACH
MOLD.

6 egzs (hard-boilel).

3 tablespoons butter,

6 tablespoons flour.

1 teaspoon salt.

1-2 teaspoon pepper.

1 cup milk.

5§ tablespoons cream.

1 raw egs.
Put cges in

water. Ering (o the bofling point and
gimmer for 20 minutes. Pour cold

* Worcestershire
1 tablespoon tomato catsup.

“a saur.spn'.n full of cold

casserole,
dressing,
coffee.

for a per-

»

TURES OF THE TWINS

(By Olive Roberts Barton)

ADVEN

et

An Argument.

“What's your name?” iquired Nancy timidly to the stranger who had
recently arrived in Serub-Up Land.

““Queen Avis,” returned the other promptly, and Nancy was ever S0
relieved to learn that she wasn't Mrs. Bee, a5 she hag feared. Bug the
little girl couldn’t help wishing that Queen Avis, didn't look so much like
Mrs. Beo. She had always been horribly afraid of her.

Nick was just about to ask herwhat she wanted when he remember-
ed the lecture she had given him on manners, so he put it thig way, “How
can we serve you, your majesty?”And he made a low bow.

“] eama for two things!" answor- ed the little lady. “First, 1 wish my
velvet and gold cloak thoroughly dusted, and second, I want you to pul

sre Moy send them Lo the Land-

an extra lot of honey into the flower. r
with the clover and loney-

Where-Spring-Is-Coming.  And do hurry
suckle. 1 never was 8o hungry.”
. you like the very same th ings the bees Ilke said Nancy in &
puzzled voice” |5 very curious! You look so much like them, too!”
“Look like them,” Teiorted Queen Avis., “Why shouldn’t 17" Which
was a most mixing answer, because it didn't tell you anything at all,
“And put in plenty of poi enflour,” urged Queen Avis, ag Nick was
hmshiing her wmrxl the \-or_\il behtdwmsk hl;oum Rubadub gwned.

“You mean f{lower pollen, don't you?" corrected Nick. “ !
Powde\r inI the tinwﬁn."l ), 2 e Al
“No, I mean what I say,” snapje cen Avis, “Pollen-flour!™

"ggrell'-pol'le%"u salg :h'}c:l:.'1 Stllre Wnlqguﬂnhtfa B
“Ridicalous! Pollen-flour!” ‘insisted the other. ird
make bread of it to feed their babies" theciStho fiiien sXcvome
“Both right!” declared Rubadub coming in just then, And he explais-
ed how it was.
Pt e i

water over cggs, shell and cut In| with 2 tablespoons milk, roll again in
cibes. Melt Sutter, stic in ﬂour,*:;ﬂglh!w;nd fry In deep fat. Dﬁh‘;
slowly add milk. Season. When bol- rown paper. Serve in a mold o
ing remove from fire and stir egg beat- iﬂ’n“h' chopped fine. and dressed
en light. Add cubes of egg. Turn| ik Salt, pepper and Dutter.

onto a buttered plate and let cool.| Gone are the days when “Ob Sugar!”
When cool mold into balls, roll iz sift-| Was a contemptuous expression,

ed bread crumbs, dip in egg beaten‘ MARY.

——_

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(NO WONDER HE COULDN'T FIND IT)—BY ALLMAN.

HELEAL You PION'T SEE
AMYTIING OF THAT SHot
CHeck | WD, DID You?
Nou Kuow | LEFT Mi Sioes
Dovill o HAVE RUBRER
Hegrs puT Ol TheM Anp |

oan'T

FWD ThE

V&Y Tom,) DION™T SEE
IT A WHERE - 100K o
i 1 Nove pockeTs!
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habit. It is not mine.

of anybody except Bob and
tp whom { could give “the
house. Aan assumed that
the privilegey Was Dher assuran
only another symptom of her “inn
cence” | wondered as I said “good
morning” to her,

“[1l be your neighbor, tomorrow, if
the servants arrive” Ant explained.
~I'he last of my things are gowng 1nto
the house now! 'Come over and see
how they look!™ ¢

I went. [ had uo excuse for refus-

HE
%
5

0

g
gEE

?

ing. :

Ann had selected some of the new
glazed cretonng for her slipovers. ‘The
mod Wwere adjusting them. Ig was the
tinal touch 1o the bouse. The cre-
tonne had & gorgeous yellow back-

given
Not
1 hadn't T e
] _seen Ann since “I'm with * you,"
announced to me from the table under] My nh&mn‘l hz?"hnl:lllduﬂunt|
the pergols that she had sent Bob|May I use yours?™
to find me talking to Ives. 1.dId0t| Of sourse she conld Back to my
i we went

The French army has adopted for
its airplanes a silencer, which not
only reduces the nolse, but prevents
{ire from the explosion of ne
when the exhaust pipe Is overheated.

)
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ground and spiashed over it were all

we colors o the raimbow, in hugs

hunches of gay blossoms.. 1t hurt my | I
ayes.

“So that's your ‘aura,’ Ann Lorl
mer?" 1 laughed.

“f guess s0. Aayway, [ fes! awfully
gay and  happy with these bright
1aings around me.”

“Ihiey must be all right, then,” I
admitted.

[ simply love yellow!" Ann went
on. “Way, I've just bought a bathing
suit of yelow silk!”

“My goodness! Is it pretty? Let
me see it!" | demanded. So up 0
Ann's own sulie we went, The rooms
were charming, but too much ruftled
and frilled to plesse me. Lved the
window curtains were flounched from
hem to lamberquin. A brand Dew
{dea and an expensive ome. Those
flounced silk corialns had cost §100
& window. I preferred serim. It did
not keep out the air.

While 1 regarded those marvelous

hangings, and admitted the charm of
thelr novelty, Ann pulled a box from
a dresser drawer and opened it.
i Her new yellow bathing suit was
i of giazed satiz, a material 6 os-
!'pocially for beach wear. Fortunately,
| Anp had avolded a violent contrast {n
trimming of the sult. She is such a wee
thing that I decided che would look,
in that costume, like a stray sunbeam
dancing on the sand.

1 commended the suit, like the cur

e re-|

tains, for its novelty and replaced It
i{n {ts.box In the drawer. Beside the

x was a queer article to discover
1in & girl's chest of drawers. It was an
| automatic—otficer's regulation side-
! arms.

“Yhat have you got that thing
around for?” I esked.

“That's mMother’s,” Ann replied.
“One of her movie properties. I'm so
tiny, vou know, that she has always
been afraid I'd be kidnaped. She useq
to be afraid to leave me alone at|

Delicately soft and refined
1a the complexion  alded by

Nadize Face Powder

This exqulsite besutifer Im-
parts an Indefipable charm
=3 charm and levellness
which endure throoghoot
the day aod Yoger in the
memary,

I's coolness In refreshing,
aad it cannot harm the tag=
derest sk,

Sald In Ita green box st
leading tollet counters or by
emall =ik,

NATIONAL TOILET COe

Sold by Fairmont Pharmacy and
all tollet countors.

EXCESSIFE ACIDITY

is at the bottem of most | |
digestive '

KI-M0IDS

for indigestion afford pleas-
ing and prompt relief from
acid-dyspepsia,

the distress o

MADE BY SCOTT & BOWNE
MAKERS OF SCOTT'S EMULSION: -

AN advantageous purchase mad
week enables this attractive off
ing of New Wash Frocks. They g

pare most favorably with other Frot
priced upwards to fifteen dollars.
terials are excellent voiles and
ginghams; they are very well
gether and:he styles are duplica
high-priced models. We seriously dou
that there will be a similar group

ed before our patrons again this &
son. We may again be able to
Frocks at the same prices but i
a hard matter to duplicate the
fine quality at the same prices. The
are only fifty in the group—two p

| Tom.1've Looep IN lThe
WASTE. PASKETS AND DowlY'[*
Fiap rr»‘luumrnmi




